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AIR CASTLES.

" Did you pver build air castles, durling,

When you'ro wesry of bvery day care—

| Btractares gergeses a1 prince of spinty,
MW-liu-n-m!

And, dagling, did you over wander
Those halls of your fancy within,

. Till you gilded the workd with & glery
Thai shndad (s sorrow wad sin?

. Fhu,*l,—r&ummdﬂl!r.

And peeadly yeur castle so fair,

) PPy d with ita glittering turpets,
Did you thisk—sit"s oaly of air!™

Oh, ne! for we all go on dreaming,
TiHl the fabricwe've reared melts swny|

Till its eiondy fooadslions bave vanished
In the light of tbe actaal dsy!

[ hawe boilded my air eastles, darking,
~  Asd amed ie their dim, dresry halls;

T bave sses bow the mantle of fancy
Ver shapes of the sctwal falls:

The shadowy dwellers nre baly,
The slasp of their hands is more true

Thaa the grpeting of those in the real life,
VWhile the berven thai's sbove is moee bise,

I ever you baild, then, my darling, L
These strocteres of beanty and i,

Lat me tall you, of dweiling within them,

.. Aad loving thair prandenr, bewnre!

For you'll find that Yis caly the sctual
That grasps you with chilly, sters hand;

And you'll mourn, wher 100 lste to recall them:,
Hours wasted in treacheroes Dresm Land!

"Tis not meet that we baild 2» wech dwalllagy;
The resds that we lean on may break,

The friends thal we've tractdd forsake ns,
And the dreamer must sadly awnke!

Give your lowe 10the tried and the faithful,
Turn your eyes from the cload-roalm sway,

Then you'll fini not, tho' wesried with jouraeying |
"Neath the sun of e sctonl day.

HENRY CLAY.
Dedicated to the DId Whig Guard.

Bleep on, hallowed Patriot, in the grave's dark domaine,
Thy same evty sacred shall be;
A pem o America—hright land which proclaime
In amthems the glory of thee:
The srchives of History, in trismph thall glow,
With pride st Uy Hmitloss fame;
Gentle breexes of posce from Bevven shnll hlow,
Ot thy brow wpsellied by stain.

Thoagh stars in the Hesvens grow dim with the mom,
Asnd gime mowts with rapid decay, "
?ﬂ&y.ﬂuﬂ)ﬂh—.-ﬂwﬂmﬁn
Thy country's fond pages’ array;
Thy deeds of great worth shall ne'er be effaced,
As Jong a3 the fing o the froe
Fleats o'er this fuir soil, in glory encased,
Asd Liberty swalls on the lea.

Bowad dawn in megk worship st the ahrian -(!hytel!l
Thy ovuntey kneels weeping for thee; .
Oh, Harry! bright flower, that kit, in its bleom,
The hearts of all Freemen with glee:
The name of great Washington, brave bevo of yore,
With thine ever bleades shall be;
And the pride of Ameries, the illastrions Filknore,
Now Lresthes the sweet aseents of thee.

Select Txle.

(From the Boston Olive Branch.)

THE FOREIGN COIN.

BY CAROLINE F. ORNE.

(Coneluded.)

& moment Edward Crary looked at them in ai-
lence, and then asked them sbruptly for what
they came. i

‘Robbery and well nigh murder have been
committed, and you are smpected of the deed.’

* Robbery! murder! I guiliy! It is & vile
falschood!” exclaimed Crary, turning first red
and then pale.

His emotion bere to the mn mq
 dppearance of guilt-

* Look!" whispered one of (hem, * the very
colored clothes, light drab.’ .

* Yes, yes, it's very clear! said the other.

¢ Come, sir, you had better confess and may be
It will go easier with pu. Tell us where you
put the gold.’

* I confess myself arobber! Naver! Itisan
infernal plot against me. Gotutnl‘myhoua
villsins.' .

* You had best be qicl. sir, ‘and make no
threats. If you are inndeent you have mothing
to fear, meantime we must look around n litdle.
Thomas, bave an eye on the fellow while we
search,’ and producing his warrant the man
ahondluo&h:nl 'bonnk moodily into a

chair, saying only—

* Fate, fate berself is sgainst me!

He showed no emotion whils they examined
the premises, except once when they ldoked
around the fire-place, and then he bit his lip till
the blood sprang. Fortunately for him it never
occurred L them to lift the stone. They seemed
disappointed, but after taking off his shoe and
measuring it, and finding the bit of drab cloth
fitted exactly into' s small torn place in his pan
taloons, they told him he must go with them be-
fore the

Edward looked h,m them and then at Ma-
ry, who terrified and astonished, bad witnessed
the seene in silence.

‘ Come here, Mary," said he.

Mary was at his in & moment, and her
band stole gently into the clasp of his

*They are going to take your grandiather
away, for a murdeger!” Mary burst into sobs. -

* Hush, mv child, they cannot prove it. But
I-may be gone some time, you must take good
care of every thing. Do not be afraid, no one
will barm you. You may find unexpected friends,
and the strange man smoothed her glossycurls
and kissed ber fair forehead. Then tursing with
a haughty air to the men he said, * I am ready
to go with you?

* Ob, don't take away my mndl‘athzr. he is
good, he is intiogent!” sobbed Mary, with clasp-
ed hands and streaining eyes. ‘Indéed he is”

*We are doing a sad duty, “poor child,’ snid
ene, an old man, compassionately.’ * But for
certain, you are innocent, and shall not be left
to suffer.’

And as he looked from her to Edward it seem-
ed to him that he saw an expression of gratitude
on that Nard, stern countenance.

The news of the rokbery had spread so fast,
that by the time Edward Crary reached the
magistrates, there was quite a crowd gathered
round. Many respectable people were there, for
the deed was & strange and horrid one in that

part of the country—and among the rest were

Ben Pearson whe was commenting lowdly on un-l

enormity of the wickednoss, aftersuch

and kind feelings as ware shown by the Armita- | Was something in it dike the haunting 4one of |

inal. Erthrﬂndungdlly:m%
of popular prejudice was against him; therg was
#o sympathy felt forhim. In fact, the deed was
s0 deliberate and atrocious, he was already judg
ed and condemmed before bis trial. The anly
pu:lanmdl.u,lhiﬂuummotm
stolen goods to bé found.

Hatry 100 ibg frank, brave Harry, nlntli-*

versal favorite, and when he was pronounced out
of danger, a burst of joy rang through the vi- | gouble,
lage; but though out of immediate danger, the | her
poor boy remained very weak. but perfeatly hap-
pr in the belief thalhe had saved his mather's
life. His testimony was of great importance
too; and it was now supposed he would be sblé
to give it at the trial.

If Edward Crary found none but enemies, his
litle grand-daughter was not wanting in friends.
Old Joe kept the promise he made on the morn-
ing he was instrumental in arresting her grmd-
father, and as she steadily refused to leave the
house, he persunded his sister to go and stay with
her nights, for he said it was cruel to leaven
young child alone under such circumstances. Ie
went often to the prisonto see Edward also, and
tell of Mary's welfare, for the good #d man-was
kind-hearted, even to the guilty. He urged Ed-
ward to confess his crime, and shook his head
sadly, when he only asserted his innocence. Ed-
ward always greeted him respectfully, in right
of his agé, and seemed pleased when he came,
though he knew he wag doing all in his power
to prove him guilty of a dreadful crime.

It wanted now but a week to the time of trial,
when as Edward was moodily pading up and
down his cell, a slight noise startled him. He
naturally looked towards the grating of his win-
dow, and there he saw a stone dangling at the
end of astring. It was just within his reach,
and he drew it carefully towands him. At the
other end of the string was a letter, rolled up
in such & form as to admit of its being pressed
between-the bars.  Edward eagerly tore it open,
and read it hastily by the dim twilight.

He was evidently deeply agitated by the peru.
sal; a ery of joy beoks from his laboring bosom,
and tears Marted into those eyes, commonly so
cold. He passed the night in restless exoitement,
and seemed impaticnt for the hour when ‘old Joe
commonly came to see him.

Utter was the astonishment of the latter, when
Edward earnestly requested him to ask Mrs. Ar-
mitage to come and pee him that yery day—
Neverthelosa old Joe promised to give the mes-
sage. Helen Armitagewas noless surprised than
her iaithful servant had been,but nevertheless
she reaclved to grant the request.

¢ It may be that he wishes to confess his crime
to me,’ thought she, ‘ and make restoration. |
can leave dear Harry a little while now—thank
heaven fog his retovery.”

Towards the latter part of the afternoon, Mrs.

Armitage, accompanied by old Joe, was admit- |

ted to the prison.
Iy waiting their arrival,

Edward Crary was impatient-
Mrs. Armitage felt o

cold ehill croep over her as she entered the cell |

of the criminal.
“ 1 prust claim the privilege of speaking to you
alone, madam,' said Edward, in his sweet mel-

ancholy voice.
Mrs. Armitage started as she heard it, there

gts o, and there was Idle Bill, also, every now | music heand long ago.

and then adding his word.

* For my part,’ said be, * [ never see any good
come of these fellows as set“themselves up to
be better than their neighbors.”

Edward spoke agaio snd smiled sadly.

¢* You need not fear me, madam, yvour friend
ean stand outside with the keeper, but what |
have to say, I wish to communieate to yourself

“ That's why he lived all slone by himself,’ j only.t

said one.

CHAPTER 1L .
The master of the lonely old house on the riv-
wddc,hldmwmadlnhulum with a hurried
step about the time when the faint gleam of the
dawning was just discernable in the east. Hh
cheek was flushed, his mein agitated, and gro- |

‘I've boaard tell,'<paid another, *he never
i touches a drop of Tiquor—no not so much as a
mug of beer, or a tumbler of cider.’

" That's enough to prove what be is," muttered |

a ragged devotee to aicohol,
* Hush—bush! here they come,' and enry

There was something in that sweet voice that
touched the heart of Helen Armitage.

* You may stand outside, Joseph,' said she.

Joseph respectfully bowed and retired.

‘I can offer you but poor accommodations,

{mldm. eaid Edward, pointing to the stone

bench, * but they ure the best [ have now.!

ping about in the dim light he lifted the large eyem the crowd was tumed on the unhappy! Mre. Armitage seated herself, her durk dress

hearth-stone with the utmost care, and deposited
something beneath it, and then fitted it again
into its place with nice accuracy, pressing it cau-
tiously down with his foot. After this he atole
softly up stairs, undressed snd crept quictly.into
bed. Slumber, however, seemed unwilling to
visit his eyelids, for be lay uneasy and restless,
sometimes starting up just sa cleep apparently
overpowsred him, and only sinking into rest to-
wards sun-rise.

Just as the pun. was wheeling his broad disc
above the horizon, little Mary Harland arose
from her pesceful stumbers. Habitually neat,
she washed, dregsed and brushed her beautiful
halr. Then after a beief and simple prayer, she
descended thé Warcow, crooked stairs, snd began
to make preparstions for breakfast. She saw
that her grandfsther had returned, and wondered
that ghe did not hear him come in. -

When breakfast was all ready, she thought
she had better call him, asit wag later
than he usually rose. *But no,’ said she, “he is
fatigued, and perhape wishes to sleep. I will not
disturd him." So she put all the things to the
fire to keep warm, and then changed the water
of her flowers, and admired them for some time,
and did various little things to pass the time
away. At length her granifsther came down
dressed in his ordinary elothes, but with a some-
what strange ezpression on his couniemance,
which Mary thought was perhaps caused by
something he bad heard or seen during his ab-
sente.

¢ Well, my child,’ said he as be drew his chair
up to the table,* htw did you pass the day yes-
terday ™ .

Mary gave him an animated account of her
visitors, and her presents, to which he listened
with semething like s smile of pleasure, inter-
rupting her only by asking for the bresd-knife.
Mary blushed, saying she had mislaid it, and
handing him a common one, went on with her
story.

Meanwhile as they were thus engaged, they
did not. peroeive that betwoen them and the
"mhm{aﬂul&h
e Swﬁlnmupun-nl
bhllhw.

1 shall go away this afterncon.’ said he to
Mary in his sweet musical voice, ¢ uﬂm-,
bave dinper early.!

"ﬂh“hpmum-m

!man. He bore their glances unmoved, as it |
seémed to them, in a kind of stubborn defance.
Hia blue eyes were cold and stern, and his-form
was drawn up (o its fullest height.

Great was the anxiciy of the erowd to hear
what the magistrates would ssy, but none of
them were admitted to the room. ‘The resalt of
the examinstion was that Edward Crary was
committed on charge of robbery and m-pued
murder.

He denied the charge and declared himself
innocent, but obstinately refused to give any sc-
countss to where he was the night before, though
he declared he was far away from the scens of

. the murder. The proofs, however, were strong

against him. His shoe corresponded exaetly to
the measure of the track in the fower bed, the
pieee of cloth was undeniably torn from his pan.
taloons. Poor little Mary had been sent for and
identified the knife which was In the wound with
ber missing bread knife. She shuddered at the
sight of the blood on its biade, but she knew it
by & mark en the bandle, she had scraiched M.
H. on it only the day before; the initinls of her
own name. Her simple story was soontold and
taken down in writing, but alas! it was fully as
much against her grandfather as in his favor.
It was the ooly time he had been sway all
night since be lived in that house, it was con-
trary tp his usual habits to rise late; his manner
wes unmsual thet moming. In fine hig going
away in the aftarneon scemed designed to mis-
lead inguiry, or perbsps was done for the fur
therance of his project. In short it was setdown
a3 n deliberate and deeply planned villainy, and
the calm and even dignified assertion of inne-
cence was considered as only the ordinary plea
under such circumstances.  The grandfather and
agsin parted; poor Mary was firm in
her belief of her grandfather’s innecence. How
oould she be otherwise! But-her lonely house
seemed trebly wretched and lonely when she re-
turned to it. Many people came t see her from
euricsity, and she became weary of seeing them,
snd their voices sounded hatefully to her, be-
cause they acewsed ber dear grandfather of a
horrid crime.

The trial of Edward Ceary was not to take
}Mmﬁwh&mm
was grest excitement jn<the town, and as the
county juil was situsted’ in the place they were

pf the presence of three men at his door. For

frequently reminded of the presence of the crim-

Iying in folds on the prison floor. With her
white, ungloved hand she drew aside her veil,
and looked calmly st the prisoner. Surely those
were not the fierce eyes that had struck such ter-
ror te ker heart that fearful pight. And that
voice, so sweet, 50 musical! Ceuld it be that
that voice had spoken such horrible words to her
uhfortunate Harry.

It was & strange sight to see the lovely Helen
Amiugninllnwldaa!lohpim face to face

and thereby discovered a small scar on his tem-
ple, in the peculiar shape of a star.

Snﬂuﬂylldu.l_hpm&uherm
and stepped close to the prisener, udlinl.ng
with passionate vehemence.

'hﬁclmdhr-.ul‘uln!y.mm
not Edward Alwyn?

'ImEdlud!d-ya.' said he, even more
sgitated—and grasping Helen's arm be looked
eagerly in her face. * And you, you—'

I am your unhappy sister!’

‘Great God!" exclaimed Edward, supporting
the half-fainting Helen in his arms, * is this true,
oram [ in a dream?

Helen bastily drew herself from him, and look-
ing up in his face with mounful eamnestness,
said in a low, bitter tone of sadness,

* Are you guilty, my brother?® q

* God forgive you the unworthy thought, my
sister!” sald Edward, indignantly.

*1 knew it} I knew it! God be praised,’ eried
Helen in & burst of joy. 'Oh.ynnuutphnc
with me to-night!

'wau'gellnlm.

* Bot you are ignocent.’

'hthomdmhw!mslﬂ‘!.uduuy
appearsnce is against me.’

* Merciful Heaven! what can be done? 1
will move heaven and earth o prove your inno-
cenoe.’ :

* Dear, impetuons sister; warm-hearted as |
left you fifteen years ago, but be calm now—I
have much to tell you, said Edward, drawing ber
Ho his side and kissing her fondly. * I will tell
you my own story to-momrow; to-day I wish to
speak of my grand-child*

* Your grand-child! Oh yes, poor little Mary.

Strapge the children should bave taken a fancy
to her, just from seeing her across the river.’

. | the little house T now Five in, and devoted my-

¢ Yes, they -tbcotulclﬂdml. Ilongto
sce them, and you slso, you have a long story
w0 tell me."

* Not very fong, M tell it you to-moevow.
"Tell me yours, pow® =
: -mmmq then. Immem-
ber home to your houss. 1 did intend you
should place her at some good houss to board,
but things are changednow. Bhe has seen some

PR
her somewhat and ap-
puud cold and stern to how |
much [ love her though! You must go over to
our poof littleshut, and anderneath a flat, square
stone in the middle of the hearth, you will find
a box of papers, and with them a purse of gold.
They are very important papers Lo Mary, though
she does not know it. Take them, and keep
them very carefully. Perbaps after all, I had
betler tell you my whole story, briefly, aait is
not very late. Yumwncmhﬂrulw.
can't youT' b
¢ Certainly, my dear brother.’

*Well then, you remember [ left here fifteen
years ago to return to Eagland, where I hadleft
my wife and daughter. You were then a lovely
girl of fifteen, with your friends, the Hoffmans,
very pleasantly situated. The voyage was ae-
complished in safety, and I found my dear wifé
and child well. Shortly after my return, that is
to say in three years, my fatherin-law died, and
left me his cstate on condition of my taking his
name. He would have left it to my infant som,
but the poorlittle fellow only lived a few months.
I took the name of Crary, in compliance with
both the wishes of my wife and her father, and
we fived prosperous and happy for a time, till my
Louisa was grown into a handsome young girl.
Then 1 lost my dear wife, and hardly had she
been laid in the grave, when the property was
claimed by agother branch of the family, who
had been very afgry at my kaving been named
heir. They contrived by durreptitions means to
obtain possesgion of it, and [ waa abliged to
leave a place where [ had passed many happy
years, and descend to comparative poverty. My
poor Lovisa wes young, beautiful and ambitions,
and the chiange was galling to her. In fine, she
made an imprudent marriage—imprudent, be
cause sifmarried clandestinely s young man of
digsipated habits, thongh handsome, of good fam-
ily, of some property, and much greater expec-
tations. We lived then handsomely for three
vears;but my poor girl was not happy. Her
proud relations woo'd scarcely notice her, her
husband was addicted to habits of careless dis-
sipation, and her chicf happiness lay in herlittle
Mary, named for our mother. At length a son
was born, and this event roused all a father's
pride in Cnarles Harland's breast, and for a time
there was joy at Harland House. But the young
+ beir drooped and died Jike a fragile flower, and
his mother did not long survive him. Mary, the
eweet child, was not a fuvorite with her father,
and when Lovisa died, I removed to a small
house near by, which was ot-gpiml by a worthy
| family, with whom I boarded. At length, when
Mary was about seven years old, her father
having one night gambled away all his property,
shot himself dead in a fit of desperation. His
family would tuke no notice of Mary, and even
denied that Charles Harland was ever married.
Judge of my indignation at (his baseness. 1
sought the proofy of their marriage whereby to
confound and put the slanderers to shame. But
with deep-laid villginy the marriage certificate
had been destroyed, and the very page of the
records where the marriage undoubtedly bad
beeminserteg, was carefully cut out, no one could
tell by whom. I was completely foiled. Sick
nmtmkmypowgnndahﬂd and selling
whit little I possessed, I came over tunyn
tive courtry.’

* But why did you never write me?"

I did, but probably the letters were lost. |
never received any from you.!

“And yet I wrote you, bat it was in your own
name, a3 [ did-not know you had changed-it.*

*When [asrived here, I wentdirectly to B—,
where I left you. After much enquiry, I learned
you had married and removed & handred mffes
from there to m town in Marylaad., There I
sought you, and all T could learn was that you
had Jost your husband soddenly, and was gone
to reside with some friends in Virginia. 1 could
trace you no farther, and finding I must be pra-
dent of my money, shout a year since, I took

self to labor and my grandchild.’

* Ah, my poor brother, how hard to bave been
near each other so long, and not know ir.'

* Yea, for had we but known ll, this terrible |
evil had not occurred.”

Helon uttered s deep .abehdnlmu
forgotten where she was in ber interest in the *
narrative. A

*But my brother,” said she gpringing up light-
ly, * surely you can prove an alibi, if as you say
you were not st home that fjtal night'

A durk over Edward Ceary's face.
+ 1 will tell you why that is impossible,”sxid he, |
* | went awny some miles from home to meet in
a retired plsce, s man who isa fugitive from
justice. lpud-inh-i:muhm;u—.l
He was formerly a servant in (he Harland fami. |

11y, and the next heir w0 Charies Harland having |

this man in his power, on account of some for-
mer crime, promised W be silent, if_be would
procure the marriage certifiente, and destroy
that and the record, or mtherto bring them to
him to destroy. As often bappens, he dealt with
% more cunning rogue that himself, for the man |
hd-gnuullnﬂnﬂu.l-!lypnlh-l-.
ter forged copies and retained the troe papers, |
to use fifr his own benefit at some future day. In
md*hwhldh&
country, and accidentally. meeting me, be con-
odvd&niﬁud’db‘-&mn.nm-'
dition of & certain sum of money mow, snd a
large sum if 1 obtain the posmession of Mary’s
rightful property, which by the words of ber great
uncle's will, is left to Charles Harland's beirs,
male or female. This very night he has given
me the certificate of marriage. He bas told me
bow [ can prove these papers to onrs,
and I see no great difficulty in gaining the mit.

l’ﬁqhhnyﬁb,lwpwll,ﬂ
her cause to you' 1

Hdennmfellhl. Batl-ﬂlmtbeﬁcn
they will judge the canse against youy, Edward.
I will employ Mr. 8. to defend you, he is an able
and eloquent man. 1 will do everything.”

*Ah,’ said Edward shaking his bead, * the vil-
Iain has Iaid his plot cunningly. Yousee every
circumstante is against me’ « -

Helen kissed her brother, found alas! afterso

many years supposing him dead, and found im |-

conclusively, that the prisower at the bar was
innocent of the erime alleged against him.

At this moment there was a little stir and bus-
tle towards the door, but officers were stationed
there to prevent any one from going oat. Eve-
¥ one was now on the qui sire, expecting some-
thing new and extraordinary; even Edward Cra-
ry partook of the general feeling.

In & fexy moments, ta the surpise of all; Ben

nﬂuuldmmmmnmﬂm took the stard as a witness for the

him to-morrow, she left the cell with tears still
standing in her beautiful eves. -

mmmwmmw
of the great house, and was warmly welcomed
by her young cousins. The papers-were taken
from their concealment and put in s place of
safoty, ahd the best lawyer in the county feed to
defend Edward Crarys canse.

The day of Edward Crary’s trial at length
came on,'snd there was never before such an in-
tense excitement. It wes knewn far and wide
that the rich widow was sister to the criminal,
and waa moving every power to obtain his ac-
quittal. No trace of the money had been discor-
ered, and on this was founded the chief hope of
the prisoner. The court-room was filled with
spectators, and the crowd continually incrensed.
Amid & deep silence, the prisoner, wearing a
calm and unusually cheérful countenance, and

attired wholly in black, pload in his sweet, clear |

voice,

* Not guilty."

The witnesses were examined. M ecame
Mary Harland, who shrunk timidly from the
crowd whose many eyes were fixed an her. Her
testimony varied not atall from that account
which she first guve to the magistrate. The
spectators were moved by pity to see this beau-
tiful child obliged to testify agninst her nearest
and dearest relative.

Mrs. Armitage was pext called and stated
what we have before related. The sight of her
youth, of her loveliness, and of the deep sorrow
and evident reloctance with which she gave her
testimony moved even the stern Judge to com.
passion. She was asked if she could swear o
the prisoner’s identity to the robber.

‘ Before God and man I believe they were two
different persons,” said Helen, with deep sner-
n.

The testimony of Harry Armitage came next.
Pallid from his recent illness, the brave and no-
ble boy stepped upon the stand. A burst of sym-
pasthetic feeling, broke from the crowd, which
was hushed by the imperative mandate,

* Silenee in the court!’ o

There was an (il-repressed murmur of jo¥,
when Harry after giving s disginet account of
the robbery, swore positively he did not believe
tie prisencr at the'ba# to be the rebber.

After all the witnesses had been examined,
the court adjourned till afternoon, and the men
eathered in little knots around the comers, and
in the stores,'and some were against but most
were in favor of the prisoner, for the Ude of feel-
ing had begun to turn "in his favor. When the
court met again in the afternoon, it was more
crowded than ever, and most of the idlers around
the tavern had already left, when Be'n Pearson
came rapidly burrying wup, :

¢ Hallo, Tdle Bill,’ eried he as he stepped into,
the bar, * are you waiting for somebody to give
you & drink?*

‘] ean’get what [ want for myself and mo
thmnks to you,' said Bill, in & surly tone.

i{Can you?l said Ben carelessly. ‘I never
knew $ou to refuse a glass before.  Come, land-
lord,; a mug of cider, for it's powerful hot, and
I'm in & hurry to get into the court.’

At this moment Idle Bill staggered up to the
counter and threw down & piece of money, say-
ing,

‘Giveme a giass of rum, Parker; make it
pretty stiff and sweet.

As the coin rolled off the counter, Ben Pear.
gon picked it up, and started and changed color
at the sight of it. He said nething, hu-'ever.
but handed uwmw rlntnokit.
tering, -

* It's a furrin coin, worth 1 suppose, abouta
pistareen,” and tossing the change to Idle Bill.

“As I'm curious in coins, ['H give you & quar-
ter forit. Ta it u bargnin?" said Ben Pearson.

*A bargain,’ ssid the laadlord, pasming the
goin and taking the exchange, as Idle Bill har-
ing drank the spisit, staggered Into court.

* The fellow is drank all the time lately, and
don"t work much either,’ said the landlord, poin-
ting with his thumb over his shoulder at Idle

+ BilL -

“ Ah,' gaid Ben, *ia it 507 How goes the case,
landlord 1

“Ten to one against the . All the ¢ir-
cumstances are clesr and pllh.hdbqw&
is mighty clever. They say he'll have a hesp
of money if he gets him clear. And besides all
that, hix sister—be's just found ber eut—has
peomised five hundred dollars to any body that'Tl
find track of the real robber, for she persists In
saying this ain't the one." ~

* May be it isn’t," said Ben. ¢ Is Mrs. Armi-
Aage here?

'Oll.fu-ﬂin.“lhllll'ih-,uhm—
| But ain’t you going T -

* Yes in a moment,’ and Ben Peamon's honest
face seemed perplexed by doubt. Presently it
cleared ups lite, and off he started. The
landlord left the bar in charge of » boy, and
mmumm to hear the trial
go on.

lrs.mmﬁdrl :
abilities, but he felt thers waa ISl
tﬂiﬂa&qu-{:f d
prisoner, especially as il
Mhnlulhﬂlld#h#-. Is
"was & point of honer with Edward Crary, and
mhmdm could pot make
him waver.

Jﬂul&&udﬂbc—llhﬁ-
fence, & man made his way whh-’-
dressed & few words 1o him ina low tone. ¥ A
look of delight and astogishment spread over
the lawyer's festures as be spoke a few words to
the man, and then case.

Afer spedking fully of, the esuion
with which circumstential evidenco should be

taken, be proposed notwithstanding, to prove

ﬁ‘_ ?

prisoner. He looked around the assembly for &
maoment, his honest, frank countenance lighted
up with a peeuliarly gratified expression, and
then gave his testimony in sach a frank, straight-
forward . manner as carried convittion to all
present.

He tld the whole story of the Armitage chil-
dren’s kind-hearted desire to give pleasurs to
Mary Harland; of Mrs. Armitage having acel-
dentally paid him a pecullar eoin, which he ez-
amined carefully and retumned to her, she valu-
ing itas & gift from herabsent brother, supposed
to be dead; he deseribed briefly his visit to the
lonely house where the prisoner lived, and his
astonishment at the accmsation brought agalnag
him. His interest in the case had brought him
from a great distasce to hear the trial-=hear-
rived late, and stopped at the bdr opposite to
get a driok of cider; while there, a cortain indi-
vidual present had paid at the bar the very cain
hehad seen in possession of Mrs. Armitage, to
this fast the landlord could bear witness. He,
Pearson, had bought the coin at a little more
than its value; it had been identified by the
owner, and he could mow produce it. He im-
mediately handed the coin to the Judge, who
examined it. It was peculiar, of ancient ap-
pearance, covered emtirely with hleroglyphics,
and apparently Chinese. Mrs. Armitage was
immediately called upon to swear to its iden-
tity, which she did unhesitatingly; there were
listle marks by which she knew it beyond doubt.

Ben Pearson was ondered to declare from
whom the coin was received, and hia tostimony,
and the laadlord Parker's criminuted idle Bill,
who was immediataly brought forward in charge
oftwo officers, for it had been privately poted,
that once or twice during Ben's narrative he had
tried to leave the hall. Being ealled upom to
acconnt for his possession of the eoin, he at
first sald he got itin pay for work from Mr.
Jenkins; but the Intter individfal immediately
sald be he had not worked for him for two
months. Indeed it was asserted loudly that idle }
Bill had done nothing for six weeks past, but
get tipsey, that his behavior was strange, that he
was quarrelsome, &e., and it #as with difficulty,
silence snd order. wére obtained. [Idle Bill
looked round with sullen and lowering gaze,
muttering ‘it was d—d hand to hanl a man wop
for spending his own money.’

and Mra. Armitage were agnin called
to ¥, whethér the man named William
Allen, commonly called idle Bill, was the man
who had robbed the one and wounded the
other.

Both declined to swear positively, as the dress
was so different. A loek of triumph came on
the countenance of idle Bill, which was soen
dissipated however, by anorder from the Judge,
that William Allen should be taken from the
court,and clad in the prisoner’s dress, which

‘was done, much to the dismay and anger of that

miserable man, who protested bitterly againat it,
and even resisted by force, till reminded that
this violent opposition wes presumptive prool
of guilt. As he again entered the Court, he
shrunk sppalled from from the countless eyes,
that all fixed their plercing glances on him. It
was indeed a terrible ordeal, and in breathless
silence the multitude listaned for Harry Armi-
tage's testimony. Mrs. Armitage could not de-
clare him the culprit, even in his changed dress;
but Harry in & firm, clear volce now swore posi-
tively as to the indentity of the robber with the
man before him. A low murmur ran through
the erowd. Idle Bill trembled, turned pale, and
then rallying himself, swore & deep oath that he
* | was innocent. .

His sppearance was certainly caleulated to
produce no favorable impremsioms. A bloated
face, fierce, scowling eyes, hair discedered and
snacled, and matied together, and & recklem,
desperato air, these wore all against him. But
proofs of guilt were now accumuiating fast
Crime canmot be long concealed ; the very stones
ery out, and natwe bersell turns evidence
ngainst the guilty.

. Two officers had been sent to examine the
tumble-down building where idle Bill lived, but
they found pothing t0 reward their sesrch.
Trifles light as air, sometimes determine men's
destiny. Ahwnﬂﬂmﬂh»
tention of one’ of the officess, & rather young
man, who Hved very nesr, as it sprang lightly
wpan old oak tree that grew close by the
house.

*Ah I gaid be, as be waiched him ren into &
hole a little way up the trunk, ‘I promised my
little girl a aquirrel, and I can eaich this one o
easy, I're half & mind to do it

“Oh, nonsense " smid the pther, come sway, it
is & waste of time.”

‘It won't take me two mimutes,’ and up be
sprang into the tree. Wrapping his silk hand-
kerchief carefully round his haod, he thrust it

hole, and drew out, mot the grey squir-
small grey trunk.

what the deuce havé we here 7" cried

0ot * the squirrel which raa oul of

| the Bole to e end of one of the branches, aad

sat there seolding and chattering.

“What have you got ' maid the man below.

‘Something, [ can tell you,' said the other,
rumning bis hand aguin into the bole, snd draw-
ududp-q-luﬂﬁﬁ-

‘Iyq-!h"ln“-y.'cﬂh.hr
fully, hastesing down. Here's, the proofy!
Wo've got him sow. Thander and Iﬂ!
This is & squirrel's nest "

. When the otber oficer mw -Hlllh-

discovered he o was defighted, and they both
bastened back 0 coart. :

Jodge, the excitemeny i lbe Court was inteme.
1dle Bill now convinced that denial was useless,
asknowledged the crime, and plead abjectly for
mercy, promising to confessall.

Edward Crary was promptly discharged, amid
the congratulations of the Judge and ths Law-
yers, the shouts of applause of the people, whe
would Dot be restrained, and with diffieuity be

ovell, his lnte abode, was temanted by idle BEll.
This miserable maa confessed that he had logg
desired to rob Mrs. Armitage, and thas be bed
‘valy waited for a favorsble opportanity t epable
him to fix the guilt on Edward Crary, who
“from his lonely manner of living waa likely o
be His plan waa well laid. He had

y discovered Crary's intended aheence,
and had merely eaten his supper with Mary
that night, in order to sece exactly where the
clothes and things were, 50 that he could readily
find them in the dark, and replace them slo
without notse. He did nog think of arming hm-
solf, till be saw the bread knife at supper, thas
firat put it in his mind, but be acknowledged be
would have killed Mre. Armitage, i Harry bad
oot Interposed, to prevent his own detectien.
o had stodionaly made the treces of his way
in getting in, clear and plain, and left things
plainly fizing the deed upon Edward Crary s
posible. He intended after sfme time to have
cautioualy disposed of the jewels, and have re-
moved to another place. But though ho dared
not touch the gold, he did not think there wodld
be any danger in spending the silver that was in
the parse. -

*And if it had ot been for Ben Poarsos,’
said he, "curse his prying eyes, nobody would
everhave thought of ita being me."

As it was, idle Bill mon became o life tonant
of & stronger prison, whers his grestest hard-
ship was, that he had to work hard.

For the rest of the parties concerned in this
narmative ; the officer who discovered the trunk

Pearson, no longer s travelling merchant, be-
eame master of the finest store in C—, filled
with goods, the gift of M. Armitage, and sub-
sequently doubled in value by Edward Crary—
sweet Mary Harland recovered thro’ her grand-
father's exertions all her immense English
property—and the man who restored the essen-
tial proefs to Edward «€rary, was libenally re-
warded.

hs&'mlhmmt}wyonwn
the great house. Old Joo, grown but & shade
mwmmmmmu
happiness. Carry made Iln prettiest Hitle
bridesmaid in the world.
lovely-and beautiful, lon:hd"lth
on her brave, beautiful Harry, & noble young
man, handsome and amlisble, wha was saying
some words of gentle encouragement to kis fair,
blushing bride, his cousin Mary.

Edward Crary's blue syes wore no longer &
cold and stern expression, but beamed full ¢~
lov# on all aroand him, and the children no loa-
ger were afraid to throw™their arms aroand his
neck and kiss him, sure of meeting love in retam.

ﬂtﬁlvrpﬂﬂmaﬂhlﬁ..ﬂh
coin Edward gave his sister, hulmluihhn-
in the family.

Bowaraxve's Onmox or Hre Wrves.—Their
characters were diametrically opposite. Never
were there two women lesslike sach other. Jos-
ephine had grace, an irresistible seduction, and
an unresorved devotedness. Maria Loulse had
sll the timidity of innocence. When I marriod
her she was truly & virtuous “yvice, and very
submissive. Josephine would ™ rrifice millions
upon ber tollette and in her 1B5mlitics. Maria
Louise, on the contrary, economised what I gave
ber, and I was obliged &« seold, in- onder to in-
duce her to make her expenditare consistent with
ber rank. Josephine was devoted 15 me; she
loved me tenderly—no one ever had » prefer-
ence to me in ber heart | uniformly beld the
first place—her children the next.. Aod she was
right, for alie was the being I most loved, and
the woemembrance of her is still all-powerful in
my mind.

Tue Juvse Taze—~The Patest Office bhas
received & supply of the seods of thls tree from
the South of Europs, fer experiment in the Sonth-
It grows in the form of & shrub, bearing & ped
oval froit, about a8 large ab olives. They are
sweet, but are only eaten with us inthe form of
paste.

It was the remark of & celebrated Londen
physician, who enjoyed the most lucrative prac-
tice, that be bad witnessed sach Larrowing scenes
at the denth-beds of the wristoctacy, thal be
shrdhk with instinetive dréad, when ealled upen
o visit parsons of this class in their sickness.

with & blomom, & wife, though she be guilty of
& thousand faults!" The English lsw wounid les
on.

The average amount exbaled from the lusge
end skin of & adult of ordisary sise, in
24 hours, is about 40 oz, and of this quantity
about 10 dwt. consists of animal matter. 'h
an argument for better ventilation!

Heatrm—An indispensable requisite for bu-
siness as well as amusement, which e
qdhr-hﬁdﬁ*hh&
ond old men the greater part of their wealth in

growing oid, for want of samebody 0 tefl me
that [ am’ looking young as ever! Charmiag
falsehood? Mhanﬂ“dﬂ*h
loving words."

Thare is & kind of physiognomy hﬂﬁ
of books 30 less thes in the faces of men, by
which b skilifal sbservor will as well know
what to espect from the one s the other.

breoches with the thread of
Hh.ﬂﬂhh.mi
not & girk to sympathize! JES .

A Bosvms Mazoe—When you boy mﬁ

iet or hire, make bargain, md never
trast to * W shaat sboubit™

1 -hlulnﬂ-lpl rale of -.ﬂ .

hm-‘#‘quh - =
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in the tree, was handsomely rewarded—Bam

A Deyyasece—The Hindoo law “Siikesmot

v

Lady Blessington once wrote: -lhl't-; '

The bachelor who undertook to mend Ms
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